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Do You Like a Thrilling Story ? Read "The Fatal Ring 9 -

77ie tfatfte of La&e re. The Story of the. Skit,
QN September 10, 1813, Commodore Oliver Perry met F you want to see Mars and Satura, Qietwo flfeat'ma- -

and defeated an English fleet on Lake Erie. Perry's Iflea"i of Jru atTftlnamJt.mnT Mwineh'frV nnMSMiniherr
vessels were built at short notice and manned by recruits. in1 the sky to lay stratageins,yoa.TniMtjubefpre ron-ri- se.

His famous message to Harrison after the victory, "We Ydufwill flndthem neaf .the boftfer berwmi'thecon-stellatio- ns

have met the enemy and they are ours," has become a Gemini and Cancer? wmclf areeDP'up'lntKe
classic east ny 3 a, m.

The Negligee in All Its Charm
Reprinted by Permission of Good Housekeeping,

the Nation's Greatest Home Magazine.
One of the

Many Smart
and Useful

Styles
in the

Number
"Good
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"VTOT eren the artist could possibly portray all the i The other Is of old rose, pink or bine crepe de chine
lorellaesi of the negligee, second. et the right, oT I frith trlnze.- - And the best ct'bot&that.tha price U

coral, lavender or blue crepe de chjsstnd set U3&. jfeUnrlUrfn'reiih oi the most modes't jinrse.

Wide Horizons
you sUnd In the ml lit
teeming city your hori-

zon shots In on you with
walls of brick and stone towering
high and close at hand.

When yon go out Into the heart
of the country, your horizon eddies
and billows away from jou. Climb
a hlsh hill and there Is nothing; hut
the limitations of human rlslon to
shot In the great sirelches over
which you may look. And so too
when you are out at sea. the wat-
ers extend far on .ivory side. Tou
msy case for miles over a reittul
expanse of nothing, but rolling
water capped with touches of white.

Life is exactly like that. When
the busy. Jostling; Interests of every
day shut you in. you cannot see fir.
The world 1 close to yoa and closes
upon yon. Tou have no perspective.
no horizon. Life has yon by the
throat

Out In the open stretches of a new
country or up on the hll. tops of
some rural community, the world
unrolls before you In a vast pano-

rama. Tour horizons are wide.
Only distance Itself shuts off your
view.

Jlsd yet you say you are lonely!
To be lonely out on the wide

prairie, up amour the hills or on
the treat expanses of ocesn la to
confess yourself a contemptible lit-
tle soul who does not know how to
commune with besuty or nature or
Ood himself To be lonely out In

aat places is not to bo lonely at
all It is to be magnificently aware

ANECDOTES OF
THE FAMOUS
The Rev E. F. Russell, for fifty

years Father Stanton's fellow-work- er

at St Alban's, Holborn,
tells a story which, besides being
distinctly humorous, serves to show
the esteem in which Father Stanton
was held by those to whom he min-
istered.

Once it chanced that a clergyman
officiating In a neighboring psrlsh
to that in which the church of St
Alban's Is situated, was sent for to
visit the little daughter of a colter
living in a slum off Bsffron Hill,
who was dangerously 111.

After he had seen the child he
earns downstairs to havs some con-
versation with her father.

"By the way." he said. "I don't
seem to remember your face. Do
you attend my church?"

"No, sir." wss the reply, "me and
rhe missus alius goes to St Al-

ban's "
-- Well, that's all right; you could

not go to a better Hut why. then,
did you send for me""

'Lor luinme, s r, die think we
wuz, going 10 risk Fat'ier Stanton,
and "er" indicating with an up-

ward jerk of his thumb the sick
sihlld overhead "down with typhussrr

of all the wonder that stretches
out to make Ufa. ,

Don't Be Lonely.
To bo lonely In the heart of a

city Is altogether a different propo-altlo- n

and by no means a pleasant
onel It means actual starving for
companionship. It means seeing a
feast of plenty all about you and
not being bidden to the board.

I can remember moving from a
little Western town to a large
Eastern city when I was a girl Inmy "early teens. When my father
and mother took- - me to a theatre
with them at night I had a desper-
ate feeling of being an outsider.

Mother and fathsr were together
they formed a perfect group of

two. All about me were groups oftwo. Everyone had a partner, a
companion I was the odd one. Iwas the only person In tost the-at- re

who was really alone.
I suppose I got rather a magni-

ficent sort of agony out of the sit-
uation. Being the "alone" person
In the place gava ma the distinc-
tion of martjrdorn. My horizon
was shut down close to me by the
rush and hurry of the city. I
couldn't stand off and see what amagnificent world It was and how
much being alone and untrammeledby all sorts of little demands
might give me to do.

There are two phases to theproblem of being alone which all
the desperate boys and girls who
write me every day would do well
to consider. "I am lonely. I
haven't any friends. I have no
companion. I can't stand this aw-
ful humdrum of work with no
pleasure of friendliness to Ilgbttn
It"

First of all you ought to remem-
ber thst there Is nothing original,
different unusual or unique in your
being lonely. Everybody is. The
handsome matinee hero who gets a
hundred notes a day from Impres-
sionable women Is Just as lonely aa
any of those who write him He
may happen to ba little more se-
lective In his attitude thsn they
are. He, however, la probably des-
perately longing for real compan-
ionship, real understanding, true
love and enough perfect congenial-
ity to relieve the sheer loneliness
that closes In on bis busy life.

Why Is It?
Why Is It so many middle-age- d

men of Important positions and real
wealth make lovs to their youthful
stenographers'' It isn't because they
are deliberately l.id or

Immoral, It Is Just because
they are desperately lonely for
their lost youth snd their outworn
Illusions and the adoration of ad-
miration which their own busy and
cynical households have not time
to give him.

Why does the young millionaire
lolling back In hie twelve-thousan- d

dollar car look up, burst suddenly
Into activity and life and whlM
around cornera and side streets In
desperate flight after a pair of blue
eyes which suddenl drift up to him
along a hitherto cold and Indiffer-
ent horizon? Not because he Is a
gay Lothario or a flirt or a wolf la
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By BEATRICE
FAIRFAX

lonely. His horizons are shutting
In on him. Ho cannot see far off to
anything that appeals to him or
beckons him with romanse. , And
then those blue eyesl The are
worth following. They stand for
something new: wider horlsons. the
possibility of adventure, a real

In a Ufa of monotony.
Tou imagine that If you had a

limousine or a yacht or even enough
money to buy pretty clothes and go
to the theatre lnstesd of to the
movies, you'd never, never be lone-
some. And youth answers that if
you had social position, knew Just
a few of the "right people," your
loneliness would be overcome, while
you still another you Insist that
It your own people made the least
effort to understand you you would
not be lonesome. Tou are all so
wrong.

Everyone Is Lonely.
Everyone Is lensseme. That Is

the first point to consider. And the
people who have succeeded In lite
have made real use of that loneli-

ness. They have through it broad-
ened their horlsons. They have
come to recognise that loneliness
and longing are universal that the
desire for a real understanding Is
ths a rail for which we all search
as we go through life.

Instead of selfishly centring on
their own "aloaeness" they

It aa part et human ex-

perience. They are kind and gener-
ous In their attitude toward other
lonely folk. They fill their own
dull hours with efforts to grow and
Improve and nnderstsnd life.

The wsy to mset loneliness Is to
brosden your horizon, Doa't let
your world shut In on you and
Isolate you Into being an Individ-
ual centring on yourself But 1st
It reach out and take In the fact
that your experience Is psrt of all
human experience that you have
no right to demand to be different

that you cannot escape what
everybody else Is feeling

Tou can't alleviate your loneli-
ness In chesp ways The good look-
ing boy who smiles at you In the
subway is probsbly not a heart and
brute from whom you must See In
loathing, but you cannot take
ohspcea In a world where vampires
and criminals and brutes ere play-
ing on that very Instinct of loneli-
ness,

Climbing Into tha automobile of
a stranger or giving yourself over
to the caresses of another woman's
husband aro not a way out of your
lonely state They srs a way Into
an even mora desperate atate
a state here you will be dessrttd
and ashamed and bitterly con-
scious that you havs cut yourself
off from the simple life of the
evsrydsy folk all around you.

There Is only one way to meet
your problem of loneliness. Rec-
ognise that it (a universal ant that
through It you oan get a broad un-
derstanding of lfs and human ex-
perience. 7111 In your empty hours
with work and ths things that make
for growth.

Broaden your horizons and never
let them centre so close about your
own self that you shut off your
chance to see and know the reit of
the world. And work for your a rail,
keeping yourself worthy of your
PWH ! v( iviuvwiigniuo SAO

TJTCTA NER 'The Man Fish9
By Jean de la Hire

A Strange Story of Mystery and
Fanaticism

(CbpTrixhted.)

with a majestic
HICTANER. the dagger In

and took the electric
mirror In his bands. He laid

a finger on the spring, seated himself
on a wooden bends, and said master-
fully:

"Oxus and Fulbert, take off Sev-era-

diving costume."
They hesitated and he aimed the

electric mirror.
"Obey, obey, or I will kill yon."
"I watched Severac use It I can use

myself."
Conquered and trembling with

shams and rags. Oxus and Fulbert
took off Sevtraca costume, revealing
his Inner garment of wooL

"Sit down there, facing me," HIo-tan- er

ordered the three men."
They obeyed, going to a divan and

sitting down side by side.
Their faces twisted with varying

emoUons, but their todies, as It sud-
denly paralyze , were motionless and
rldlr. 3

"
Hletaner turned toward tha dishev

eled woman, sUll kneeling In ths
midst ot in laboratory with ecstatic
eyes and hands Joined aa If In prayer.

-- luse, woman," ho said gentlr.
"Who are your'

Mine. Martha rose. She brushed
the long, white hslr from her face.
looked first at Hletaner and then at
Severao with an expression ot un
speakabls Joy and tenderness, and
spoke.

Swiftly, but clsarlr. because It eama
from the depths of her mother "heart.
ana reiaiea ine story or ner life, fromus aay sns met unaries severac theyoung student at Ferplgnan, to the
night so recently when the .words
pronounced by Fulbert In his sleep
told her trsat the world fleet and Sev-
erac were proceedinr to attack tha
Lost Isle, of which Hletaner was chief
defender.

Completely absorbed In her mater-
nal thought occupied only in provingto Hletaner that he was her son andSeversc'a, Martha did not speak ofher last Interview with Molsette.

80, unintentionally, she let it bethought that she was Ignorant of thsyoung girl's return to the Lost Isle.Oxus and Fulbert listened esgerlyto Mrae. Martha. They trembled lesty their conspiracy, but whenthey saw that she was forgetting tospeak-- of her interview with Molsetteon the very night of tha young girl'sreturn, they breathed freely once
m?.r.n: hop hon ' their eyes.Suddenly Fulbert was selzI w:thone of his most diabolical Ideas.Severac had eves fo- - -- - .....

ctanaraand h listened, gasping,- .- - -- .v. w, un igrmcr love.Hletaner had let his head fall upon
his breast and had lowered his eyitas If to better comprehend the jrda
of the woman who called herself hismother.

Meanwhile Fulbert was resolvingupon a plan of action.
The divan unon which h w. ..,.

ed was placed near the machine whose
lever only needed pushing In orderto send a strong electric current
Into the copper strips on the cement
floor.

By stretching out his left arm. Ful-
bert could work It with a single
move.

Although Oxus' feet as well as his
own wsre resting on the Insulating
carpet In front of the divan, and 's

rested upon the transversa
bar ot a tabouret upon which he sat
pensively, Mme. Martha's feet were
not so safe. They rested squarely on
the Intersection of two strips.

Fulbert observed all these points,
and then the thought cams to him to
press down upon the lever and turn
on the electrlo current which would
kill Mme. Martha before she could
reveal Molsette's presence at the Lost
Isle.

With an easy, careless gesture. Ful-
bert stretched out his left hand and
pressed Crmly upon the lever.

Meantime Mme. Martha was begin-
ning to relate how ahe and Baucis
hsd arranged their flight from the
apartment where they were Impris
oned.

"Sclplo came Into our room bring-
ing the breakfast at the usual time,"
she said. "We were all prepared to
csrrv out our plan, in order to pre

Advice the Lovelorn
BEATRICE FAIRFAX

What Is Her Side?
QEAB MISS FAIRFAX.

I sm engaged to a man twenty-f-

our. His sister, twenty-tw- o,

persists In coming every Sunday
and seems to have full power over
mr fiance. She forces us to go
where shs plesses snd spend much
more than necessary. I have kept
quiet and suffered ill along for
the almple reason that I do not
wish to cause any arguments, but
I cannot tolerate her any longer.

Do you advise me to tell my
fiance not to bring her slong my
more? Her actions make mo be-

lieve that she Is doing this pur-
posely to hurt toy feelings.

ADELE B.

pEItIAI8 your fiance's sister la a
lonely and bitter girl who longs

for love and attention and doesn't
get it Tou have her brother'a love,
and she Is Just the third party the
"extra wheel on the wagon" on
these excursions. Maybe he brings
her along because he Is sorry
for the poor girl, and perhaps her
conduct comes from restlessness and
unhapplnass. Don't think about your
own. hnrt feelings, hut go to your
Alice sympathetically and ask him
If'he thinks his sister would enjoy
it more If you msnsged to find an
escort for her someone to com-
plete the Quartet Stop thinking so
much about yoursslf and be gener
ous enough to try te ret her view- -r, .. m;r j- -

ay-- w-

vent the coming batUe, for, my son,
I did not wish this cruel and unt
natural struggle should go on1 a day
longer between you and your father."

"Aa Sclplo bent over to place the
d!shon the table, Baucis and t went
behind him.

Together we threw him down and
Med'hlin with two strong ropes, which
we had ready.

Before he could even move Sclplo
found himself powerless.

"Baucis had tied his knees with arope, and I had tied his arms in the
twinkling of an eye.

"Sclplo Is strong, and hs fought,
but d an Incentive which mace
me stronger than he the determina-
tion to keep Charles from killing you,
my son, and to prevent yon from kill-ing your father!"

"Powerless to untie himself, Sclplowas wound round with ropes, and 1
darted from my prison. Then alone 1thought of him who "

But here Mme. Martha uttered a
wild scream and fell her whol.length on the floor.

jnctaner and Severac rose with one'
accord and threw themselves upon
the poor woman. Fulbert had quickly
rcicasea mo lever ana looked at Ox-
us with an 'Intensity which he under-stoo-

"Martha, Martha!" cried Severac
He turned the body over, raised her

head and looked at the face, now
black as coat

Hletaner was petrified, with his
bursting eyes fixed upon the horrible
sight of his mother.

An unearthly yell, full ot hatred
and triumph, made them both turn
swIfUy.

Several steps awv they saw Ful-
bert standing and smiling.

In his hands was the electric mir
ror which Hletaner had thrown down
as he sprang toward Mme. Martha. I

"Get up!" said the terrible Fulbert '
"Get u. and go and f.t down there,'
both of 'you, where Oxus and I were
Just now. Positions seem to be
changed. It Is I who am master now!"

The Situation Changed.
It is Impossible to pslnt the amaze-

ment and despair In the two men's
faces. Kneeling motionless, living Im.
ages of, horror, they looked at Ful..
bert with staring eyes.

llet up" repeated Fulbert, "and go(
over there!"

"They did not stir.
He smiled like a demon and, Talslng

his shoulders, he sneered:
"Very well. It Is best to sra on

your knees, Severac to die, and meet
that you, my son, should stay there to
receive my pardon!" sjj -

Cold hard. Impassive as of Will, )ir'
steadied the electric mirror jBtedrti.,
knees, and went on with the tKg?yl
drama. 5- --

"Answer, Seversc, where tf-Jlcl--

setter1 rr"I do not know," stammored Sev-
erac unnerved for once by bis varying
emotions.

"Tou lie. Where is Molsetter
"I do not know. Isn't she he.re at

the Lost Isler
"How could she be, when you have

her hidden In one of your Anarchists
dens'."

"It Is you who lie!" exclaimed Sev-
erac with a.return of energy.

"Very well, then. If you refuse to
tell us," replied Fulbert "die."

He pressed the spring upon which
he had seen nictaner place his finger
a moment before. There was a sharp,
cracking noise, and Severac sank
down, shot to death.

Hletaner stood up, shrieking. Oxus
seized him round the waist picked
him up, and carried him out ot the
laboratory.

An hour later. In one of the largest
grottoes of the Lost Isle, In the pres-
ence ot associates, servitors, and
servants. Sclplo. now released, be-
headed Bauels with an ax.

"Thua do traltora die!" said a voice
In the midst of the horror.

At the ssme moment the electric
Isunch with two brothers on board
left the Lost Isle. They went east
ward at full speed.

At the end of three hours time
they sighted a torpedo boat, none
other than the Cyclone.

(Ts Be Cntlnned Tomorrow)

He Is Not Fine.
JJEAB MISS FAIRFAX:

I am eighteen and employed
as a stenogrspher One of the
members of the firm asksd ma a
few weeks ago to have lunch with
him. I accepted, and have beenout with him aoveral times since.
I recently overheard a conversa-
tion In the office and, much to my
surprise, heard some one ssk himabout his wife That very sameday he asked me to lunch again
snd I told him I would never
hsve gone had I known he was
married Two weeks ago hla wife
died and he has already spokento me of going out with himWhat do you think of this whole
ffrt..A X d0 not wt to leavemy position on his account and asI would like to keep up our friend-ship, what would you advise me todoT Sincerely. A7Brc.

J DO.VT Ilka the man-a- nd I hope
you don't either! He has not

very fine feelings, you see that
don't you? If. two weeks after the
$eath of hla wife, he. Is, Inviting a j
young gin 1.0 go our, with, hla, you
can be assured that fineness, and
Ipyalty and decency mean, tea- lit-
tle to him. Jest a, conventional re-
spect should maka, him act differ-
ently. I like his Inviting yoti out
so soon after tha death of the wo-
man he had sworn to love and cher-
ish, even less than I do his flirting
with you while he hsd a wife alive.
Do you think you could m,.t ....
consideration or respect from a '
who did net . hi. .,. ,..'

to
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Pearl Explains

aO;,,.
ROMANCE.

How She WasAbleJo Fool Carslake
and

!,, .1' . ..---
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The High Priestess rages when Pearl disappears.
STHOPSIS.

Pearl Standlah. richest girl .In
America, undertakes to help Nicho-
las Knox to And the Violet Dlambnd
of Daroon. bought by her father
from a faithless' Arab priest Knox
Is under pain of death. If he .does
not recover It Pearl Is also threat-
ened by the devotees of the Violet
Ood ot Daroon. She has many
thrilling escapes, and meets Tom
Cartston, a reporter, who aids" her
In her search. Richard Carsiake,
once the private secretary-o- f Pearl's
father, has the diamond, .and forcea
the setting from Knox. Pearl Anal-
ly pays a big price for the ring
and takes It to the High Priestess
to save Tom's life. It Is stolen by. an
Arab and recovered by .Carsiake,
Pearl sees one of Carslake-'- a follow-er- a

take It-- from hla unconscious
chief and demands Its return. Af-

ter a struggle Carsiake again comes
into possession of the gem and hides
it Pesrl regains it and eludes
Carsiake and the Arabs.'

(Novelized from ths photo-pls- y "Ths
Fatal Ring")

By Fred. Jackson.
Episode 10.

tCevrristt lill. bj Tred JstSeea. aa rlxt
rettrred.1

ons accord. Carsiake
WITH the Priestess rushed

upon Bill Rack, ahoutlng at
him to atop. The Arabs and Cara-laks- 's

other men followed them,
Dszed ss though recovering from

his fit ot bloodthlrstlnsss. Rack
turned, drawing an arm across his
blesry eyes.

"Stop!" he repested, with a hide-

ous grin. "Aye, stop. I will, now

'tis finished!" f

"Flnlshedr repeated the High
Priestess, gravely. She hesitated
Just an Instant then resched out
and tremulously drew the faded cov-

ering from PesrI's face.
Or, rather, she drew the covering

from whst she had believed to be

Pearl's face for no sign- - of the gjrl
was there. A dummy lsy upon the
couch beneath the blanket. It was
a dummy thst Bill Rack had been so
fiendishly stabbing.

Pearl herself was gone!
The High Priestess's pity turned

to disgust as she looked back at
CanlaV.es men. They stood dumb-
founded, gazing Incredulously from
the dummy to their master. The
mstery here seemed beyond theml

"Well? What Is the meaning ot
this? Where Is tha girl? Where
have you been all of you roared
Carsiake. finding his voice with dif-
ficulty.

"In the next room. Bir mc. If we
left the next room!" gasped one
ruffian.

"She must have been rescued by
aeryplane. The only way she could
have got out Is y aeryplane."
added another.

The High Priestess shrugged.
"Tou fool!" she cried at Carsiake,

"to think that these thlck-wlte- d

numbskulls could have held a girl
like that! Come! Settle with them
afterward. The grl's fate Is of no
consequence to me. I csine for the
violet diamond"

She turned with a little nod to fter

l

' the Arabs.
1
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Who's Who in the
Pearl Standish
Richard Carsiake 1

Tie High Priestess
Nicholas Knox
Tom Carleton ....:
out and eovsred Carsiake and his
astonished crew ot blackguards.

The Stone Is Gone.
Carslaks scowled ss be- - noted the

situation.
"Well, I suppose I most yield to

you," he said slowly. "Tou seem to
have the whip hand."

"Quite so," said the High Priest-
ess.. "Ton are wlss to realize It
Aqd you Kill gain clemency by
yielding "without protest"

Carsiake sighed, crosed toy the
secret panel In the wainscoting, and
slid It back. Hs reached Into the
little cabinet behind It and felt
around for tire diamond. And as he
covered the whole of the .shelf and
found no 'trace of It the color left
his face.

Ha had felt certain ot the dia-
mond's safety. The discovery of Its
disappearance stunned him.

"It Is gonel" he whispered, hoarse-
ly, and repeated, his astonishment
giving way to rage. "It Is gone!"

Turning, he faced his henchmeu
furiously.

"You fools Idiots'" hs shouted.
"Tou have not only let the girl
escape, but you have let her get
away with the diamond!"

The High Priestess regsrded him
critically.

"Come, come, now' How could she
have known where It was hidden?"
she' asked.

"If she was clever enough to elude
three men, she waa clever enough
to find It answered Caralake.

His anger and distrust rang true.
A glance convinced the Priestess
that he was not tricking her that
Pearl really had obtained possession
ot ths precious stone again. So.
turning, ahe bade her Araba retreat
with her and In good order keep-
ing Carsiake and his worthies cov-
ered to the end they withdrew.

To the Standish Home.
Five minutes later they were once

mora on their way to the Standish
house. ...

Aunt Mattle and Tom and Pearl's
little maid, Nina, were astounded,
upon her return, to hear of her ad- - ,
ventures In Carslaka's house, fol-
lowing her telephone message from
Dopsy Ed.

-- I told you to drop the whole
thing and ship off to Spain!" cried
Tom. impatiently.

"I told you never to become In-
volved In the matter at ALL," Aunt
Mattle reminded her.

"Mademoiselle run so many
risks." added Nina.

But Pearl only smiled and shook
her head.

ASTORY OF

Thrilling New Film
PEARL WHITE
.Warner Oland..... . .

.Ruby Hoffman
.' .". '. . . . Earle Foxe

Henry Gsell

said. "Am I not here to tell the
talet"

".But what 3HQHT not have hap-
pened!" gasped Tom.

"While yeu were TJNCOjraciOTsr
cried Aunt Mattls.
."Unconscious ""'repeated Pearl de-

risively. "I was never really
you' Old Silly! Or, rather,

1 wasn't unconscious' for more-tha-

two minutes alter .mr fall down-
stairs. I only PRETENDED to be
unconscious In order to gti back the
diamond from Carlslake and get
dway with It While the men ar-
gued as to which, one should do
away with me. I got up from under
the "blanket fixed up a dummy from
odds and ends tratl colleetod about
the room, and put It In. my place on
the couch. Then I sneaked across
to the window!"

1So THAT'S ,how you got out?"
murmured Tom. nodding.

"Of course. I stepped out on ths
sill, meaning to slide down a water
spout that rsn up the side of the
house, nearby, but as I seized It It
broke and I fell."

"So THAT'S how you hurt your
shoulder?" breathed Aunt Mattle.
rubbing It sympathetically.
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Considerable quantities of the
bark, of the South African wattle-tr- ee

have been Imported Into the
United Klnrdom from Natal In re-
cent years, but most of It prior to
the war was exported to Germany
and Belgium. Since then wattle-ba- rk

has been utilized to a fsrgreater extent by tanners In this
country. .

The most remarkable example of
allotropto disintegration of metals
is perhaps that of tin. Investiga-
tion has shown that the disease can
only occur In a temperature not
exceeding 84JS degrees Fahrenheit
Tin decay Is. therefore, most pre-
valent In cold climates.

Chalk lime, unslaked, and pow-

dered as finely a possible, mixed
freely, with the white ef.aa egg Into
a thick paste, will make aa excel
lent cement for broken poroelals,

e
There are trash water springs oa

the French coast ot the Medlterran- -.
can at which fishermen and ether
OH their water' barrels,
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